The men board them, and praise (as they think) well

Their beauties; they the men's wits: both are bought.

Why good wits ne'er wear scarlet gowns I thought

This cause: these men men's wits for speeches buy,

And women buy all reds which scarlets dye.

He calPd her beauty lime-twigs, her hair net:

She fears her drugs ill laid, her hair loose set.

Would n't Heraclitus laugh to see Macrine

From hat to shoe himself at door refine,

As if the presence were a Moschite; and lift

His skirts and hose, and call his clothes to shrift,

Making them confess not only mortal

Great stains and holes in them, but venial

Feathers and dust, wherewith they fornicate ?

And then by Durer's rules survey the state

OF each limb, and with strings the odds tries

Of his neck to his leg, and waste to thighs.

So in immaculate clothes and symmetry

Perfect as circles, with such nicety

As a young preacher at his first time goes

To preach, he enters, and a lady, which owes

BQm not so much as good-will, he arrests,

And unto her protests, protests, protests;

So much as at Rome would serve to have thrown
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